
x^A plcafant conceited Comedies 

Thus doft thcu hcarc the nemean Lion roarc, 

Gainft chec thou Lambe, that ftanddl as his prays 
Submisfiue fall his princely feetel&fore, 

And he frSmforragc will incline to play. 

But if thou, ftriue(poore foule)what art thou then? 
Foocicfor hisrage,repafiure for his den, 

Quee. What plume offethers is he that indited, this letter? 
What vainerWhat WethercockcDidyou eucr heare better? 
Boy< lam much deceiued, but I remember the ftile* 
Quee. Els your memorie is bad, going orciterewhile* 
Boy. This Arniad .0 is ^Spaniard that keepes here in courts 
APhantafime^aMonarcho^andone thatmakesfport 
To the Prince and hisBooke-matev 
Qjice, Thou fellow, a worde* 

Who gaue thee this letter? 

CMv. Itolde you. my Lord* 

£htce. To whom ftiouldftthoiigiucit? 

Clow . From my Lord to my Ladie* 

Owe* From which Lord, to which Ladie? 

Clew ♦ From my 'Lov&BeroWnc, a goodMaifter ofmjney 
To a Ladie uf France, that he calde Ro{alwc+ 

Quee^ Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come Lords away* 
Here fwcete 5 put vp this, twilbe thine annothcr day* 

! Boy . Who is the lhooter?Who is.the fhooterf 
Shall I teach you to know* 

Boy- I my continent of beautic* 

Rofi. Why fhe that bearcs the Bow. Finely put ofT 
*Boy* My Lady goe&to kill homes, but if thou marrie* 
hang me by the necke, if horns that yeerernifearrie* 
Finely put on* 

Safi. Well then I am the {hooter. 

Boy. And whoisyourDcaref 

Rofi* Ifwc choofc by the horncSj your felfe come not. 

neare. Finely put on in deede. 

« Cfldaria . Youflill wrangle with her Boyet > and fhe Unices 
ar.thebrowo 

Hoyet. But fhe. her felfe is hit lower : Haue T hit her now? 
Wkfiit. Shalll come vpon thee yvith an olde faying, that 


called Lottes Lahcv s l@Jl * 

was a man when King Tippett ofFrannce was a litle boy, as 
touch^ug the hit it. J 

Say. 'So I may anfwer&thce with one as olde that was a 
woman when quecne guincuer of Btitiame was a litle wench 
as toching the hie it, 

Rofi. T hou canft not hit it, hit it, hit it. 

Thou canft not hit it my good man* Exit* 

boy. And I canndt,cannot, cannot : and I cannotan other 
C Jy B y m y troth moft P !e knt,how both did fit it. (can. 
Mar A matke marueilous wel <hot 5 for they- both did hit. 
To. A mark O ufifrk but that mark: a mark faies my Lady. 
Lee the mark haue a prick in’t, to meate at, if it may be. 

Mar, Wide a’the bow hand, yfaith your hand is out, 

Pk. Indeed a muft /hoot nearer, or hole nearehit the clout. 

Andi. my ban dbe out,then belike your hand is' in. 
fp yhcn wih file getthc vpfiioot by cleaning the is in. 
Ml Come come, you talke greafeIy,your bps g?ow fowlc. 
£ 4 Sb r t0 bard for y° u ac prick*,fir challehg her to bowle 
d n T T UC i rubbin 8 : S°od night my good o W lc, 

1 2d r By au f ° U u C a r Sw [ ainc J a fimple Clown e. 

Lord Lord,how the Ladies and I haue put him dovvne. 

my troth moft fwccteieftes.moft inconic vulgar wit 

When it comes fo fmoothly of t,b obfccnl y as ie were lb fir 

r n Tt atb a moft dainfie man, * < 

To fce e !! and to *««« b « Faun. 

AnJli'D k fle h u ha " d ‘ & bow fweetly a wil Iweare* 
And his Page atother fide, that handfull of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is moft pacheticall nit. 
oowla, fowl a. v , ci / 
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